, 


* 


SEVERAL OccasioN 
eee jy ys 


MARY COLLIE 


* 


1 - 


mn 


WMaſherwoman's Labour, 
4 


Sa With ſome remarks 


ON 


ay Mate ih for the Av 
- MDCCEXIE. 


1 
* 
— 


K 


S8 OMR 


| Remarks of the Author's Life 
| drawn by berſelf. 


w H O am the Author of cheſs Penn 

was Born near Midhurſt in Suffex * 
but honeſt Parents, by whom I was tau you 
read when very Young, and took great Flight 
in it; but my Mother dying, I loſt my Edu- 
cation, Never being put to School : As I grew 
up, I Was ſet to ſuch labour as the Country af- 
forded. My Recreation was reading, I bought 
and 'borrow'd many Books, any fooliſh Hiftory 
highly delighted me ; but as I grew Older I 
read Speed and Bakers Chronicles, Fox's Acts 


and Monuments of the Church, Joſephus, and 


others: Continuirig with my Father, who be- 
fore his Death was * ſickly and infirm, af- 
ter his Death being a an fi 


tersfield, where my chief Employment was, 


Waſhing, Brewihg and ſuch labour, - ſtill devo- 


ting what leiſure time I had to Books. After 
ferveral. 
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ſeveral Years thus Spent, Duck's Poems came 
abroad, which I ſoon got by heart, fancying 
he had been too Severe on the Female Sex in 
his Threſher's Labour brought me to a Strong 
propenſity to call an Army of Amazons to vin- 
dicate the injured Sex: Therefore I anſwer d 
him to pleaſe my own humour, little thinking 
to make it Public it lay by me ſeveral Years 
and by now and then repeating a few lines to 
amuſe myſelf and entertain my e it 
got Air. * 
I happen d to attend a Gentlewoman in a i 
of Illneſs, and ſhe and her Friends perl; uaded 
me to make Verſes on the Wiſe Sentences, 
which I did on ſuch Nights as I waited on her. 
I had learn'd to write to aſſiſt my memory, and 
her Spouſe tranſcrib'd it with a promiſe to keep 
it private, but he expoſed it to ſo many,, that 
it ſoon Became a Town Talk, which made ma- 
ny adviſe me to have it printed and at length I 
comply'd to have it done at my own charge, I 
loſt nothing, neither did I gain much, others 
run away with the profit. 
Son after, at the Requeſt of a Gentleman I 
employed my poor Genius on the Subject of 
the Happy Huſband : And have Since made 
¶Courteous Reader) Such as you ſee, which I, 


conlgn 
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conſign to your better judgement and your Ge- 
neroſity to uſe as you pleaſe: 
Having continued a Waſherwoman till 1was 


Sirty-Three Years of Age, I left Petersfield to 


go and take care of a Farm Houſe near Alton, 
and there I ſtaid till turn'd of Seventy, And 
then the infirmities of Age rendered me incapa- 
ble of the labour of that place. 

Now I have retired to a Garret (The Poor 
Poets Fate) in Alton where I am endeavouring 

to. pals the Relict of my days i in Piety, Purity, 
Peace, and an Old Maid. 
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Mr. STEP HEN DUCK. 
PILE <1 MMORTAL Bard! thou Fav'rite of the Ninel 
4 HE. Ie Enrich'd by Peers, advanc'd by Carorine! 
Deign to lock down onone that's poor andlov/ 
Remembring you yourſelf was lately ſo; 

Accept theſe Lines: Alas | what can you have 

From her, who ever was, and's {fill a S'ave ? 

No Learning ever was beſtoWw'd on me; 

My Life was always ſpent in Drudgery : 

And not alone ; alas! with Grief I find, 

It is the Portion of poor Woman-kind. 

Oft have I thought as on my Bed I lay, 

Eas'd from the tireſome Labours of the Day, 

Our firſt Extraction from a Maſs refin d, 

Could never be for Slavery deſign'd ; 
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Till Time and Cuſtom by Degrees deſtroy d 
That happy State our Sex at firſt enjoy d. | 
When Men had us'd their utmoſt Care and Toll, 
Their Recompence was but a Female Smile ; | 
When they by Arts or Arms were render'd Great, 
They laid their Trophies at a Woman's Feet; 
They, in thoſe Days, unto our Sex did bring 
Their Hearts, their All, a Free- will Offering; 
And as from us their Being they derive, 

hey back again ſhould all due Homage give; 


FOYE once deſcending from the Clouds, did drop 
In ſhowers of Gold on lovely Danae's Lap ; 
The ſweet-tongu'd Poets, in thofe generous Days, 
Unto our Shrine ſtill offer d up their Lays: 
But now, alas ! that Golden Age is paſt, 
We are the Objects of your Scorn at laſt. 
And you, great Dock, upon whoſe happy Brom 
The Muſes ſeem to fix their Garland now, 
In your late Poem boldly did declare 
Alcides Labours cant with yours compare ; | 
And of your annual Task have much to ſay, 
Of Threſhing, Reaping, Mowing Corn and Hay; 
Boaſting your daily Toil, and nightly Dream, 
But cant conclude your GY Theme, 


Ad 
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And let our hapleſs Sex in Silence lic 
Forgotten, and in dark Oblivion die ; 

But on our abject State you throw your Scorn, 
And Women wrong, your Verſes to adorn. 
You of Hay-making ſpeak a Word or two, 
As if our Sex but little Work could do: 
This makes the honeſt Farmer ſmiling ſay, 

He'll ſeek for Women ſtill to make his Hay ; 
For if his Back be turnid the Work they mind 
As well as Men, as far as he can find. 

For my own Part, I many a Summer's Day 
Have ſpent in throwing, turning, making Hay 
But ne'er could ſee, what you have lately found, 
Our Wages paid for ſitting on the Ground. 
Tis true, that when our Morning's Work is dane, 
And all our Graſs expos'd unto the Sun, | 
While that his ſcorching Beams do on it ſhine, 
As well as you we have a Time to dine : 
I hope, that ſince we freely toil and ſweat 
To earn our Bread, you'll give us Time to cat; 
That over, ſoon we muſt get up again, 

And nimbly turn our Hay upon the plain : 

Nay, rake and row it in, the Caſe is clear ; 

Or how ſhould Cocks in equal Rows appear? 
But if you'd have what you have wrate believ'd, 
I find, that you ta hear us talk are griev'd; 
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In this, 1 1 you do not ſpeak your Mind, 
For none but Turks, that ever I could find, 


Have Mutes to ſerve them, or did cer deny 
Their Slaves,. at Work, to chat it merrily. 
Since you have Liberty to ſpeak your Mind, 
Andare to talk, as well as we, inclin'd, | 
Why ſhould you thus repine, becauſe that we, # | 
Like you, enjoy t that pleaſing Liberty! gh ; | 
What! would you Lord i it quite, and take away 
The only Privilege our Sex enjoy ? 


Wur n Evning does approach, we homeward hi. 
And our domeſtick Toils inceſſant ply; 3 
Againſt your coming Home prepare to get males 
Our Work all done, Our Houſe in order ſet ; 

Bacon and Dumpling in the Pot we boil, 75 
Our Beds we make, our Swing we feed the while; 
9 Then wait at Door to ſee you coming Home, 
And et the Table out againſt you come : 

Early next Morning we on you attend, - 

Our Children drefs and feed, their Cloaths we mend; 
And in the Field our daily Tasb renew; 


Soon as the un Dew. 


Wauaen Harveſt comes, into the Field we e go, 5 5 


And help to reap the Wheat as well as you; | 
' B \ ; Ne 
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Or elſe we go the Ears of Corn to slean; e 
No Labour ſcorning, be ĩ it cer ſo n; og 
But in the Work we freely bear a Part, 

And what we can, perform with all our Heart. 
To get a Living we ſo willing _ 
Our tender Babes unto the Field we bear, . 
And wrap them in our Cloaths to keep « wa 10d 8 
While round about we Sather up the Corn; ro: 
And often unto them our Courſe do bend, 

To keep them ſave, that nothing them 7-20) 
Our Children that are able bear a _ 
In gleaning Corn, ſuch is our frugal Care. TEES ; 
When Night comes on, unto our Home we e go, an 
Our Corn we carry, and our Infant too ; 

Weary indeed! but tis not worth our while | 

Once to complain, or reft at ev'ry Stile; 

We muſt make haſte, for when we home are come, | 
We find again our Work but juſt begun ; ; TE. nN 
So many Things for our Attendance call, 

Had we ten Hands, we could employ them all. 

Our Children put to Bed, with greateſt Care 

We all Things for your coming home prepare: 

You ſup, and go to Bed without Delay, 

And reſt yourſelves till the enſuing Day; 

While we, alas!” but little Sleep can have, 

Bec auſe our froward Children cry and rave; 


. 
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Vet, without fail, ſoon as Day-light doth ſpring, 
We in the Field again our work begin, 
And there, with all our Stren gth, our Toil renew, 
Till Titan's golden Rays have dry'd the Dew; 
Then home we go unto our Children dear, | 
Dreſs, feed, and bring them to the Field with Care: 
Were this your Caſe, you juſtly might complain 
That Day nor Night you are ſecure from Pain; 
Thoſe mighty Troubles which perplex your Mind, 
(Thifiles before, and Females come behind) 
Would vaniſh ſoon, and quickly diſappear, 
Were you, like us, encumber'd thus with Care: 
What you would have of us we do not know : 
We oft take up the Corn that you do mow ; 
We cut the Peas, and always ready are 
In every Work to take our proper Share ; 
And from the Time that Harveſt doth begin, 
Until the Corn be cut and carry'd in, 
Our Toil and Labour's daily ſo extreme, 
That we have hardly ever Time to Dream. 


Tux Harveſt ended, Reſpite none we find; 
The hardeſt of our Toil is ſtill behind: 
Hard Labour we moſt chearfully purſue, 
And out, abroad, a Chairing often go: 

Nö; 7. of 
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Of which I now will briefly tell in part, 
What fully to deſcribe is paſt my Art; 


So many Hardſhips daily we go through, 
I boldly ſay, the like you never knew. 


Wnen bright Orion glitters in the Skies 
In Winter Nights, then early we ruſt riſe ; 
The Weathcr ne'er ſo bad, Wind, Rain, or Snow, 
Our Work appointed, we muſt riſe and go; 
While you on eaſy Beds may he and ſleep, 


Till Light does thro' your Chamber Windows peep: 
When to the Houſe we come where we ſhould go, 
How to get in, alas! we do not know: 

The Maid quite tir'd with Work the day before, 
O'ercome with Sleep ; we ſtanding at the Door 

' Oppreſs'd with Cold, and often call in vain, 

| Fer to our Werk we can admittance gain: 

But when from Wind and Weather we get in, 
Briſkly with Courage we our Work begin; 

Heaps of fine Linnen we before us view , 
Whereon to lay our Strength and Patience too; 
Carabricks and Muſlins which our Ladics wear, } 


* 


Laces and Edgings, coſtly, fine, and rare, 
Which muſt be waſh'd with utmoſt Skill and Care; 

With Holland Shirts, Ruffles and Fringes too, 
Faſhions, which our Fore-fathers never knew, 


Tit 


A | 


E 
For ſeveral Hours here we work and ſlave, | 
Before we can one Glimpſe of Day-light have? 
We labour hard before the Morning's paſt. 
Becauſe we fear the Time runs on too faſt. 


Ar length bright So/ illuminates the Skies, 
And ſummons drowſy Mortals to ariſe; - 
Then comes our Miſtreſs to us without fail. 
And in her Hand, perhaps, a Mug of Ale 

To cheer our Hearts, and alſo to itiform 

Herſelf what Work is done that very Morn ; 

Lays her Commands upon us, that we mind 

Her Linnen well, nor kave the Dirt behind: 

Nor this alone, but alſo 'to take Care 
We don't her Cambricks nor her Ruffles tear; 
And theſe moſt ſtrictly does of us require, 
To ſave ber Soap, end ſparing be of Five ; 

Tells us her Charge is great, nay furthermore, 
Her Cloaths are fewer than the Time before: 
Now we drive on, reſolv'd our Strength to try, 
And what we can we do moſt willingly; _ | 
Untill with Heat and Work, tis often known, 
Not only Sweat, but Blood runs trickling down. 
Our Wriſts and Fingers ; ſtill our Work demands | 
The conſtant Action of our lab ring Hands. | 
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Now Night comes on, from whence you have Relief, 
But that, alas! does but increaſe our Grief ; ; 


With heavy Hearts we often view the Sun, 


Fearing he'll ſet before our Work is done 8 3 
For either in the Morning, or at Night, 
We peice the Summers Day with Candle- ligt. 


Tho' we all Day with Care our Work attend, 
Such is our Fate, we know not when 'twill A: 


When Evening's come, you home w ard take your Way, 
We, till our Work is done, are forc d to ſtay ;. 


And after all our Toil and Labour paſt, 
Six- pence or Eigbt. pence pays us off at laſt; 
For all our Pains, no Proſpect can we ſee 
Attend us, but Old Age and Poverty. 
Tur Waſhing is not all we have to do) 
We oft change Work for Work as well as you. 
Our Miſtreſs of her Pewier doth complain, 
And tis our part to make it clean again. 


This Work, tho very hard and tireſome too, 


Is not the worſt we hapleſs Females do: 


when Night comes on, and we quite weary are, 
We ſearce can count what falls unto our Share 


bit 91 


Pots, Kettles, Sauce-pans, Skillets, we may ſee, * 


Skimmers, and Ladles, and ſuch Trumpery, 
Brought in to make compleat our Slavery. 
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Tho early in the Morning tis begun. 
'Tis often very late before we've dene 

Alas ! our Labours never know n End.. 
On Brafs'and Iron we our Strength muſt ſpend 
Our tender Hands and Fingers ſerateh' and tear: 

All this, and more, with Patience we muſt bear- 
Colour'd with Dirt and Filth we now appear; 

Your threſhing 2 Pers Will not comte fel. 
All the Perfeftions Womin once could dea, T 
Are quite obſcur'd, "and altogether loft: OO 01276! Bt 
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Ove more our Miſtreſs ſends to let us know 
She wants our Help, becauſe the Beer runs low ; 
Then in much haſte for Brewing ye prepare, 

The Veſſels clean, and ſeald with greateſt Care; 
Often at Midnight from our Bed we iſ 

At other Times ev n that will not foffice J 

Our Work at Ev' ning oft we do begin, 

And &'er we've done, the Night comes on again, 
Water we pump, the Copper we muſt fill, 

Or tend the Fire; for if we e'er ſtand ſtill, | 
Like you, when Threſhing, we a Watch muſt keep, 
Our Wort boils over, if we dare to ſleep, 


Bur to rehearſe all Labour is in vain, 
Of which we very juſtly might complain 
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For us, you ſee, hut little Reſt is fung 
Our Toil increaſes as the Year runs round. 

While you to Syſphue yourſelves compare, 
With Danaus' Daughters we may claim a Share ou T 
For while be labours bard againſt the Hill, 
Rotor Tubs of Water — muſt fill. | F 
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Vs the induſtrious Bees bs holy ing © n 

To bring their Loads of Honey to the Hie: 55 
Their ſordid Owners always reap | the Gain „ 
And poorly 1 their Toil and Pains. 
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WISE SENTENCES, 


From the Firſt Boox of ESDRAS 
Chap. III. and IV. 


Ni gentle Numbers fam my Muſe Seen ſing 
* * Of great Darius, Peyjia's royal King ; 

Ac | 4 That potent Monarch, whoſe imperial Sway 
— o So many mighty Kingdoms did obey ; 

From India s Coaſt, to Ethiopia's Land. 

All people did ſubmit to his Command. 


Taz King with Feaſting, in moſt noble Sort 

Did entertain the Princes of his Court, 

Till Night came on, and all retired were, 

Then to his Chamber did to Reſt repair; 

Where ſeveral * noble Youths ſtriẽt Watch did keep, 
To guard his ſacred Perſon in his Sleep: 
Among them three young Men of virtuous Mind, 
Whoſe Hearts to ſtudy Wiſdom were inclin d, | 
* Cuſtara among the Eater Monarchs 
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Had privately, between themſelves, agreed 
Io leave in Writing, for the King to read, 


What, in their Judgments, did in Strength excel 


All other Things, for they diſcerned well 
Their Sovereign's bounteous Diſpoſition ſo, 


What they could wiſh, he would on them beſtow. * 


p Tun firſt of them, in Writing did declare, 
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That nothing could for Strength with Wine compare ; 


The ſecond then his Sentence in did bring, 
Nothing for might, is equal with the King; 
With like Aſſurance did the third decree 
Women di bear away the Viclory 

From all on Earth ; but yet he knew full well 
Great was the Truth that did in Heaven dwell. 


IST Papers ſeal d, where ſecretly convey d 
Beneath the Pillow where Darius laid, 

Until Aurora did her Light diſplay, 

And Phebus riſing, uſher'd in the Day; 


Then they withdrew, and when the King did riſe, 


His Servants on the Writings caſt their Eyes, 
And to his ſacred Majeſty made known - 


What in the Night had by his Guards been done. 


The King was. pleas'd on hearing the Report 
Ho the brave Youths had acted in his Court; 


Sw Mr .y 3 _ by 4 La 
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And ſtraightway did his royal Mandate ſend, 
Commanding all his Princes to attend; 
All his wiſe Men, and Captains, he raed call 
Strait to afſemble in the Council-Hall : 
The King himſelf in Judgment takes his Place, 
And with his Preſence will the Senate grace; 20% 
His Reſolution doth to them declare, 
Impartially to end this nice Affair. e 

Axp now the ſeveral Writings being read, 5 
That with the greater Force they may proceed, 


* * 
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The King commands the young Men in with 18 | 


And bids them freely ſpeak their whole Intent, 
What either of them by his Sentence meant : 
Then having Leave, the firſt did Silence break, 
And to this Purpoſe he before them Tpake. 


Mosr mighty Powers! doth not Wine excoed 
In Strength ?—lIt overcometh all indeed: 
By freely drinking many are miſled ; 
By Wine the ſtrongeſt have been conquered : 
The needy Orphan it will quickly bring 
To be as gay and pleaſant as the King; 
Enſlaveth him that heretofore was free; 
Makes Servants think they have their Liberty: 
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The poor Man and the rich alike are found, 
While Mirth and Jollity go freely round; 
Remembrance of all Evils, paſt and gone, 
Sorrows and Debts, no more are thought upon 
When ſparkling Mine their Heart begins to cheer, 
Nor King, nor Governor they ſeem to fear; 
They ſpeak at large, each would be Chief of all, 
Till Friends and Brethren at Variance fall: 

Drawn Swords ſometimes the Pow'r of Wine attend, 
But when tis gone, the Quarrel's at an End; 
Their Wrath forgot, their Mirth thought on no mare, 
Each Man is in the State he was before. 

The Force and Pow'r of Wine, conſider'd well, 
Muſt needs in Strength all other Things excel, 


Hz having ſpoke, the ſecond did begin | 
Thus to declare the Nur of the King. 


MosT noble Lords! Of all Things that were madg, 
Or ever on the Earth a Being had, 


Men do excel in Strength: To their Command 

All Things are ſubject, both by Sea and Land : 
How ſtrong then is the King, whoſe regal Sway 
All Men on Earth ſubmiſſively abey ! 

They yeild Obedience to his princely Will 


And ready are his un to fulfill; 
Ta 


To his Dominion, High and Low ſubmit, | 
He over them bears Rule as he thinks fit, a 
If he in hoſtile Manner draws his Sword, 5 
Whole armed Legions ſtrait attend his Word; 

Whatg'er he bids, they do with Heart and Hand, | 
Walls, Tow'rs, nor Bulwarks can before them ſtand: 
When into foreign Lands he doth them ſend, } 
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They, in his Quarrel, even their Blood do ſpend, 
And fight till Vict ry doth on them attend; 

Then with glad Hearts ſubmiſſively they bring 
The choiceſt Spoils with Homage to the Ning: 
While thoſe whoſe Bus ' neſs is to till the Ground, 
With whom a Sword or Spear is ſeldom found, 
Manure their Land, their fruitful Vineyards dreſs g 


They reap their Corn, and luſeious Cluſters preſs; 
And when the Harveſt doth their Toil reward, 


They bring their Tribute to their Sovereign Lord, 

If any hapleſs Wretch the King diſpleaſe, 

His Neighbours ne'er diſpute, but on him ſeize z 

If he bid fpare, they ſpare; if he bid kill, 

They ready are his Pleaſure to fulfil ; 

If Cities to deſtroy, or Buildings burn. 

They into Heaps of Ruin Kingdoms turn: 2 
If Clemency within his Breaſt take Place, [ 


His People all adore his princely Grace, | 
And build, and plant, what late they did deface. 
Whenc'er 


( 22) 
Whene'er he pleaſe he lays him down to ſleep, 
While armed Bands ſtrict Watch do round him keep; 
Nor dare depart, nor their own Bus'neſs mind, 
But ſerve the King, as Duty doth them bind. 
Then what can equal him for Strength, I pray, 
Whom in ſuch Sort all Men on Earth obey ? 


Wisg Zorabable then appears in place, 

A royal Youth of David's kingly Race, 

(Much nobler he than thoſe that ſpoke before, 
Becauſe he did the living GO D adore) : 
And thus his Mind and Writing did declare 
Before them all, on fate in Judgement there. 


Most worthy: Princes ! I do freely own 
The Strength of K:ngs throughout the World isknown; 


The Force of Wine all Mortals know full well; 
vet neither of them doth in Might excel: 

Momen alone muſt bear the Prize away, 

Whom all Mankind do honour and obey. ö 
And well they may, becauſe from them do ſpring 
The Poor and Rich, the Peaſant and the King; 
The greateft Heroes that the World can know, 

To Momen their Original muſt owe; 

They nouriſh thoſe that plant the fruitful Vine, 
From whence you vainly boaſt the Pow'r of Mine: 
The 
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The Glory and the Praiſe of Men they are, 

And make the Garment which they daily wear: 

Nay, without omen, Men can't be at all, 

But ſoon the Species would to Ruin fall: 

When Men have gather'd Gold, and Treaſures great 
Of precious Things, and live in Pomp and state, 
No true Content their captive Hearts attain, 

Unleſs they can a Woman's Favour gain; 

Her Beauty to adore they are inclin d, 

Her noble Virtue does attract the Mind; 

With Gold and Silver they will freely part, 

To gain admiſſion to a Female's Heart; 

Her rare Perfections are ſo much admir d, 

Nought in the World can be like her deſir d; 

For if his native Country lay at Stake, 

The Huſband quits it for his Spouſe's Sake 

His Parents, Friends, and Kindred he doth leave; 
Unto his Wife alone his Heart doth cleave : 
Nought comes amiſs, he's happy if he find 

A Conſort virtuous, loving, fair, and kind; 
A willing Homage he to her doth pay ; ' 

In Toil and Labour hard he ſpends the Day, 
To gather Wealth, that ſo he may provide 
Treaſure to bring unto his deareſt Bride : 
Another boldly, with a Sword in Hand, 
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Will croſs the Seas, and wander on the Land ; , + 
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No horrid Dangers can procure his Stay, 
He bravely dares a Lyon in the Way; 
Laden with Booty to his Miſtreſs flies, 
And at her Feet preſents the golden Prize. 
Some Men, for love of Women, oft we ſee 
Have been reduc'd to utmoſt Miſery, 
And loſt their Senſes, if they chanc'd to find 
A beauteous Female cruel and unkind. 
How oft have wretched Mortals been miſled, | 
With murd'rous Hands their Rival's Blood to ſhed ? 
While ſome as defp'rately. have ſought for Death, 
And by Self-Murder ſtopt their vital Breath 
The King is ſtrong, no People can deny 
The Honours due to ſovereign Majeſty : 
All ſtand in fear of him; his Pow'r is ſuch, 
Tis Death to ſtrike, no leſs than Death to touch. 
This mighty Monarch I did lately ſpy 
In's Chair of State, fair Apame fitting by ; 
At his Right Hand this youthful Beauty bright, 
Appear'd like Cynthia's glitt'ring Rays of Light; 
Altho he did the Perſian Scepter ſway, 
This blooming Lady took his Crown away ; 
The Diadem that on his Head was worn, 
| Her lovely Brows and Temples did adorn ; 
Nay furthermore, when ſhe had done this Thing, 
With her Left Hand ſhe truck this puiſſant King; 
i Yet 


(2s) 

Yet no Diſpleaſure did in him ariſe, ' 

Who was a Captive to her conqu'ring Eyes + 

Her radiant Beauty did ſuch Beams diſplay, 
From her he could not turn his Eyes away: 

If this illuſtrious Lady deign'd to ſmile, 

Oe'rcome with Joy, the King would laugh the while # 

If ought diſpleas'd her, then the King would try 

With gentle Words the Dame to pacify. 

What mortal Strength with Women can compare, 
- Since crowned Heads to them obedient are ? 


2 


Tax King and Princes then began to gaze, 
And look upon each other with Amaze; 

For now they very plainly did deſcry 

This noble Prince would have the Victory 
Who, having paus'd, began to ſpeak again, 
Not doubting but he ſhould Acceptance gain. 


MosT noble Counſellers, aſſembled here 
Women are ſtrong, as I have made appear; 

The Earth is large, wherein all Creatures dwell ; 
The Heavens ſtupendious doth in Height excel ; 
The glorious Sun does Heat and Light diſplay, 
And with his Beams gives ev'ry Region Day : 
How great then He, by whoſe divine Command, 
All Things at firſt were made, Earth, Sea, and Land 
| D | Strong 
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Strong is the Truth, who did create all Thing; 
From that bleſt Fountain all Perfection ſprings : | 


The heav'nly Hoſt with Rev'rence all adore, 


While Men on Earth with trembling Fear implore 


Almighty Truth, which ever ſhall endure, 


When worldly Pomp and Splendour are no more. 


Taar Kings are wicked, all wiſe Men agree; 


Momen are ſo we know aſſuredly; 
When to exceſſive Drinking Men incline, 


The wor ſt of Evils has been caus'd by Mine: 
All Men on Earth of high and low Degree, 
Are ſubject unto Sin and Vanity; 
Deſtruction does on Wickedneſs attend, 
But mighty Truth ſhall never know an End ; 
Not only ſtrong, but good beyond compare; 
No wicked Men with Him accepted are : 

No rich Reward, no golden Bribe can buy 
Licenſe from Trath to act unfaithfully : 

Fraud or Deceit in Truth we never find ; 


Good Men embrace it with a ready Mind: 


Whatever Thing is virtuous, good, and great, 


In Truth we find it perfect and complete: 
Then prais'd' be Truth to all Eternity, 
In whom alone 1s Strength and Majeſty ! 


*- 
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He having finiſh'd, the attentive Crowd, 

With joyful Acclamations ſhout aloud ; | 
The Truth applauding, they, as one, agree 
This brave young Prince ſhould have the Victory: 
The King and Council did his Wiſdom praiſe, 
Affirming he had doubly won the Bays. 
Straitway the King Darius did declare f 
That Purple and fine Linnen he ſhould wear ; | | 
That all his royal Bounty might behold, | 
Commanded he ſhould eat and drink in Gold ; 
A regal Chariot too he did decree, 
Adorn'd with Gold, at his Command ſhould be,; 
A maſly Chain of Gold his Neck does grace, 
And next unto himſelf aſſigns his Place: 
And to increaſe his Honour, after all, 
Commands that they his Couſin ſhould him call; 
And of his royal Grace he doth decree, ! 


What he would aſk, performed it ſhould be : 
Speak what thou wilt, it ſhall be done for thee. 

He was not long to ſeek what Choice to make, 
But to the King with low Submiſſion ſpake. 


Mos mighty Prince! I beg thou wouldſt purſue 
The Thing that thou propoſedſt long ago, 


Behold 
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Behold Jeruſalem in Ruins laid ! 

Perform the Vow which thou thyſelf haſt made, 
When firſt thqu didſt the Perfian Sceptre weild, 
That thou the peerleſs City wouldſt rebuild ; 
That glor'ous Temple, which was once the praiſe 
Of all the Earth, thou vowdſt again to raiſe ; 
That goodly Pile by Edomites deſtroy d, 

Each goodly Building now in Aſhes laid, 

And all the holy Veſſels to reſtore, 

As Cyrus did deſign long time before 

That then Judea's Sons may bleſs thy Name, 

And Babes unborn thy matchleſs Grace proclaim, 
No other Thing great Prince ! do I require ; 

No earthly Pomp or Grandeur I defire : 

But if this one Requeſt thou grant to me, 


Immortal Honour thy Reward will be. 


Tux King obſerving how he ſtood inclin'd, 

To ſerve his Country with a willing Mind, 

Roſe from his Seat, and in that very Place, 
Before the Council, doth the Prince embrace ; 
Grants his Requeſt, and doth his Letters ſend, 
' Commanding all his Captains to attend, 

Both him and his, that ſo they might convey - 
Them to their ancient Land without Delay : 
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Not only from all Tribute ſet them free, 
But gave much Treaſure to them lib rally; 
The City built, the Temple up did raiſe, 
For ſolemn Worſhip, as in former Days. 
This brave young Man having his End obtain d, 
And Liberty, beyond his Wiſhes gain'd ; 
With thankful Heart, and joyful Lips, did raiſe 
His Voice to ſing his great Creator's Praiſe. 


To Thee, great Gop ! I render Praiſes due, | 
From whom comes Victory, and Wiſdom too : 
Thy worthleſs Servant I myſelf do own, 


Yet thou to me thy Strength and Might haſt ſhown ; 


Thine be the Glory, now and eyermore | 
I thankfully thy gracious Name adore ; 
Proſtrate before Thee would I gladly lie, 
And praiſe thy Name to all Eternity. 
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EPISTOLARY ANSWER 


A 
To an Exciſeman, T 
ton T 
Who doubted her being the Author of the 
| 1 I. 
Waſherwoman's Labour. 
Ye 
oy _ OO D Sir, by our Engliſh Laws 
Ne The Accuſed party may 
BN we 275 Have leave to plead, themſelves to clear, A 
But you condemn Straightway. by © 
; ; W 
Unſeen, unheard, the Sentence paſt, 
For you are ſure, I hear, 
No Woman ever made thoſe lines Bu 
That in my Name appear. | 
, W 


But Im much more ſure that you 1 


For once miſtaken are; 
You are not infallible, nor fit I v 
To fill the Papal Chair, 


631) 


For there is none on Earth below, 
Nor yet above the Sky, 4 


Can truly ſay, they made that Book, 


But poor, deſpiſed I; 


And whether you believe or not 
The thing is certain true; 


That Waſherwoman made thoſe lines 


That now are Sent to you. 


Tho' my Extraction was ſo low, 
And I to labour bred ; 

Yet Stories of the Pagan Gods 
.T oft have ſeen, and read. 


And were you now In Petersfield 
Or I in Glouceſterſhire 


What you have Judg'd impoſlible, | - . 


I wou'd-plainly make appear. 


But why ſhou'd, you our Sex condem 


And Women all deſpiſe 
We never with you interfere, 
Nor trouble the Exciſe, 


I wonder much, indeed to find 
That ſuch your Notions are. 


41 
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For moſt of you are wont to be 
Admirers of the Fair. 


But Since that we ſuch Ideots ae, 
I hope, you do refrain 


Our Company, for fear you Shou'd 


Your Reputation Stain. 


Tho' if we Edueation had 
Which Juſtly is our due, 

I doubt not, many of our Sex 
Might fairly vie with you. 


Ness, de. Ne 
SHOES 
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HAPPY HUSBAND, 
AND THe 


OLD BATCHELOR. 
A Dialogue. 


Country Gentleman of late, 
0: Of honeſt fame and good eſtate, 


a 18 Who with a Sober virtuous Wife, 
For many Years had led his life 
Walk d in the Fields to take the Air, 


And chanc'd to meet his Neighbour there, 
A Gentleman of good degree, 
Polite, and gay, of humour free; 
Who long had been to love inclin'd, 
But ne'er cou'd fix his wav'ring mind, 
And being met at his deſire, 
They to his Neighbouring houſe retire ; 
A Rural Seat, which for long Space 
Had gone in the Paternal race, 
| E 
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3 ( 34 ) 
There in the Hall they both regale 
With generous Wine and Nappy Ale, 


Until the Evening being come, 
The Gueſt talk d of Returning home. 


Huſband. 


My Deareſt Wife will think, ſaid he, 
That Some miſhap has fall'n on me. 


Batchetor. 


His friend reply'd, with ſcornful air, 
I thank my Stars I've no ſuch care; 


Long, as I pleaſe, abroad ] ſtay, 
And Seldom ask what time of day: 
I game and quaff away the Night, 
And reel to Bed at Morning light ; 
Thus I purſue my pleaſure free, 
And have no Wife to rail at me: 
Such fatal Carbs I cannot bear, 
And therefore took a prudent care, 
To Shun the Matrimonial Snare. 


H uſband. 


Hrs friend reply'd with chearful voice 


I never did repent my choice, 
I wou'd not have the Golden Chain, 
Of Hymen be unlink d again. 


635 
Nor wou d I leave my Deareſt Wife, 
To gain the greateſt good of life: 
Long as I pleaſe abroad I bide, | 
And do not fear my Wife will chide, 
For ſhe is Soobliging, I 
Take pleaſure in her company: 
Her kind advice ſhe doth impart, 
And by her prudente gains my heart; 
While you abroad unſettled roam 
For want of ſuch a Spouſe at home ; 
Tis an unhappy life you lead, 
No faithful Friend in time of need : 
Thus, Shou'd you die, you'd leave no Son, 
To take your place when you are gone. 


Batchelor. 


Tuar's more, my friend, than you do know 


I may have Sons and Daughters too, 
Without the trouble of a Wife 
I can enjoy the Sweets of. life, 


To marry I ſhall make no haſte, 

Variety doth pleaſe my taſte, 

Your counſel doth not pleaſe my mind, 
Becauſe I hate to be confin'd; 


5 (636 
Huſband. 


Ir may indeed, my friend, be So, 
You may have Sons and Daughters too, 
But if you have, you muſt be blam'd, 
And of your Offspring be aſham'd, 
While Sober men their Children prize, 


Your Progeny you Baſterdize, 
Of ſuch you have no cauſe to boaſt ; 


Your race extinct, and name quite loſt ; 
For while you thus with harlots rove 
You never know the Sweets of love, 
Nor taſte-thoſe comforts that attend 
A Virtuous Wife, and faithful friend, 
When I with any croſſes meet 

I to my Deareſt Spouſe retreat, 

Whoſe prudent counſel has the Art 
To caſe my care, and chear my heart, 
She doth all ways and means improve 
To rule the Houſe in Peace and love 
Her mild commands and gentle Sway 
Her Servants willingly obey ; | 


Thus by her prudent management, 73 
* y 
My life's a Scene of true content. | \ 
& Batchelor. 
Inprep, my Friend, if this be ſo, It 


You are the happieſt Man I know. 
| | For 
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For you enjoy I plainly find, 
The Phoenix of the Female kind; 
Surely there are but very few 
Cou'd juſtly boaſt as now you do, 
If I cou'd meet with ſuch a Wife, 
Myſelf wou'd chuſe a marry'd life. 


Huſband. 


My Friend, if I may ſpeak my mind, 


As Virtuous W1ves are hard to find, 

I think it equally as true, 

That loving Huſbands are fo too- 

I with that man wou'd know his place, 
As Lord of the created race, 
Vicegerent of this ſpacious ball, 

A Shining light obſerv'd by all; 

Wiſe in his conduct he wou'd be, 

A Pattern to his Family, 


And by his own Example lead 
His Spouſe the path wherein to tread : 
Wou'd he to her himſelf approve, 


And ever bear a conftant love, 


I am perſuaded we ſhou'd find 
Moſt Women virtuous, juſt and kind. 


In bodies natural, we ſee 


If once the Head diſtemper'd be, 
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The curious fabrick feels the Smart, 
And bears by Sympathy a part; 

In bodies Politick the Same, 

Then can we think our Wives to blame, 
If they ſhou'd blindly venture on 


Thoſe vicious ways ourſelves have gone ; 
But where {ſtrict virtue bears the Sway, 


That virtue cannot lead aſtray. 

When mild reproofs have Jittle force 
To check a Huſband's vicious courſe, 
A Wife provok'd, with rage and fear, 
May utter truth he hates to hear. 

But now before I make an end, 

Let me adviſe you as a friend, 

To chuſe a Conſort that may be 

A bleſſing to your Family. 

But let not wealth or grandeur move 
To wed with one you cannot love, 
No doubt but you a Girl may find 
To bring you Gold and pleaſe your mind ; 
But if it otherwiſe ſhould prove 

Set Money by and wed for love, 

A Pleaſant, chaſte, and comely Dame, 
Of good deſcent and honeſt fame ; 

All other Objects baniſh quite 

And fix on her your whole delight ; 


Let 


Let 
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Let words and actions ſtill commend 
Yourſelf to be her faithful friend ; 
Then be aſſur d you'll not complain 
Of want of due reſpect again; 


Batchelor. 


My friend, ſhou'd I be rul'd by you, 
I to all joys muſt bid adieu | 
And that which moſt of all does grieve, 
My old companions I muſt leave, 
Thoſe jovial Sparks I plainly See 
Offenſive to a Wife will be, 
And if they ſhou'd not, I confeſs 
My trouble will be ne'er the leſs ; 
For when they at my Houſe appear 


I of my brows ſhall Stand in fear; 


Therefore I think I muſt go on 
To live as I've already done. 


Huſband. 


Ir jealouſy your mind poſleſs, 


You'll ne'er-be happy I confeſs, 


But Sure with care you may prevent, 
The cauſes of ſuch diſcontent, 


If you are conſtant in your love, 
Your Wife will hardly ever rove, 


* And 
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And for your jovial Company, 


Whate er you have been let them See, 
To virtue's rules your Strict conformity. 
If they their wicked courſes hold, 
You friendſhip quickly will grow eold, 


If they reform the caſe is clear, 


Of them you need not ſtand in fear; 
And thus you may prevent all Strife 


And lead a Sweet contented life. 


Batchelor. 


My loving friend, I plainly See 
Good counſel you have given me, 
And now my friend I freely own, 
My former courſes paſt and gone, 


Did for a moment pleaſe the mind, 


But leave a bitter Sting behind ; 
Altho' my bloom of life be. paſt, 
1 hope I ſhall reform at laſt. 

But firſt my care ſhall be apply'd 
To chuſe a virtuous loving Bride, 
And So behave to her that we 
May live in love and unity, 

So may we find our Joys increaſe, 


For Virtue's ways are paths of peace. 


( 41 ) 
A Gentleman's Requeſt to the Author on 


READING 


The Happy Huſband and the Old Batchelor: 


REAT Soul! and good! Unequal'd Poetrix! 
The Phcenix of your Age, Station and Sex! 
Reſume the Quill ; And let us fee diſplay'd | 1 
The Happy. Wife---And diſcontented Maid. . mi 
So by your Strong perſuaſives you may win 1 
Virgins to fix their love on Virtuous Men. | J 


HER ANSWER, | 1 


O U R Compliments return d, for I proteſt 
I truly think that you deſerve them beſt, 1 
And to Obey Shou'd be my Humble aim, lf 
Only I fear 'twill prove a barren Theme: | 
Moſt Men are now ſo viciouſly inclin'd | 1 
That happy Wives are very hard to find; 8 | | 
And as for diſcontented Maids I own, | | 
Any Such perſons are to me F unknown, 
Nor can perſuaſives be of any uſe, 
Virgins I think for Virtuous Men would chuſe, 
Only there are ſo very few of late, 
Maids will grow old, if they for Such ſhould wait. 
So Rev'rend Sir, I hope you will excuſe 


The igaorance, And freedom of the Muſe« 


F 
$ Obſerve the Author is herfelf an Old Maid 


\ 
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Ihe Firſt and Second Chapters of 


the Firſt Book of 
SAMUEL VERSIFIED. 


az THAT ſome Heavenly Seraph wou'd inſpire; I | 
And warm my Soul with an Immortal Fire; ” 
NON Bl The Muſe ſhou'd in Celeſtial numbers Sing, WM 
The _ of Sion's rock, and Iſrael's King, I 
Who did of old diſplay his Glorious Grace, v 
To Abraham's ſeed, and Jacob's choſen race. 1 

H 

A 


His Mighty Power, and outſtretched hand, 
Save them poſſeſſion of a goodly land. 

No crowned King did over them bear Sway, 
Judges, and Governors, they did obey; 
His Providence, and his peculiar care, 
Renowned Captains did for them prepare. 
But So ungrateful Iſrael's Sons did prove, 
They oft abus'd his Crace, forgot his love. 
Until provok'd by their iniquities, 

Philiſtines axms the Rebels did chaſtize, 


rc; 
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Yet of his tender mercy did provide, 
A faithful Prophet and courageous Guide ; 


That might the People's hearts, and minds prepare. 


To Worſhip him with reverential fear; 
And by his own Example daily Shew 
Them, how to put in practice what they knew. 


A certain Levite, in thoſe days we find, 


At Ramah liv'd, which to Mount Ephraim join'd; 


Who had himſelf, and Houſhold ſet apart, 
To ſerve his Maker with 4 willing heart. 
Two Wives he had, the one a virtuous Dame, 


Deſcreet, and Wiſe, and Hannah was her Name; 


Whoſe fair, and lovely body did enſhrine, 

A Pious Soul with qualities Divine, 

Her virtue did her Huſbands love inſure, 

And from all People due reſpect procure, 

Only her Rival cou'd not her endure. 

And what increasd Peninnah's haughty Pride, 

The Lord had children unto her deny'd, 

The Feaſts that were to Iſraelites enjoind, 

This Levite Still obſerv'd with zealous mind : 

And did to Shilo, ev'ry Year repair, 

For God had fix'd his Tabernacle there ; 

To offer ſacrifice was his deſign, _ 

And Worſhip at the fixed place and time: 
FI 
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Whoſe vile Example had pernicious been, 
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And when he this Auguſt Aſſembly join'd, 
His Loving Conſorts never Stay'd behind. 
Hophni and Phinehas, both as Prieſts appear, 
The wicked Offspring of a Stock Sincere ; 


In Tempting Abraham's choſen race to Sin, 


Elkanah Still, in theſe degenerate times, 
Obſerves the Law, laments the Reigning crimes ; 
Frequents the Feaſts, and with an honeſt mind, 
Due portions to his Family aſſign d 

But unto Hannah gave the chiefeſt part, | 
Becauſe her Virtuous carriage gain'd his heart. 
This did Peninnah's ſpite, and rage inflame, 
With Galling words, ſhe urg'd the Pious Dame; 
As if neglected by the God of Heav'n, - 
Becauſe he yet to her no Child had given. 

Year after Year. ſhe did her thus upbraid, 

And what She cou'd to grieve, and vex her ſaid, 


Whoſe noble Soul was ſoaring far above, 
And following ways af Peace and perfect love; 


To Iſrael's God alone, ſhe did complain, 


Of her illnatur d Riyal's proud diſdain, 
And to the Heav'nly Throne herſelf addreſt, 
With ehe and Tears that 1 be expreſt, | 
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Intreating 


(. 45 ) 


INTREATING him that reigns on high, that She, 
The happy Mother of a Son might be, 
And if ſhe could that happineſs obtain, 
She wou'd reſign him to the Lord again 


That all his life he ſhou'd at Shilo Spend 

And on the Publick worſhip {till attend. 

While thus She did diſcloſe her pain and Grief 
To him, who able was to grant rehef, 

No Friend on Earth was privy to her moan, 
Unto pure Omniſcience She pray'd alone. 

Her voice not heard, only her lips did move, 
Which made old Ely ſharply her reprove, 

As if the Virtuous Dame, at that Divine 

And Holy Feaſt, had been oe'rcome with Wine: 
But when with flowing Tears ſhe let him know, 
She was oppreſs'd, and overwhelm'd with woe, 
The Prieſt to comfort her himſelf addreſt, 
Pray'd Iſrael's God to grant her, her requeſt, 


Taz days of Solemn Feaſting heing Spent, 
Elkanah with his Wives to Ramah went, 
And e'er the Sun his Annual Race had run, 
The joyful Mother did embrace a Son ; 
And as the Gift of God this worthy Dame 
Did him receive, And Samuel call d his Name ; 


ating Aſked 
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Aſked of God, by which She did declare 
- To all Mankind, how great his Mercies are. 

And with a grateful Heart, in Perſon She 

Attended on him, in his Infancy ; 


With kind affection, and a Parents Joy, 
Her Pliant Arms enfolds the lovely Boy. 


Sou Years expir'd, And the Child being grown, 
The Pious Matron with her little Son | 
Led by Elkanah, unto Shilo went, 

And there to Ely doth her Son preſent : 
To him, And to the Congregated Tribes 
Declar'd his goodneſs who oe'r Earth preſides. 


There to his choſen People did proclaim, 
The Praiſes due to his Eternal Name, 


Who heard her cries, and granted her requeſt. 

Her gratcful tongue thoſe joyful words Expreſt, 
My heart and ſoul doth in the Lord rejoice, 
Who heard the ſighing of his Hand-maids voice; 
My glory, and my Strength he doth appear, 
What cauſe have I the Race of man to fear ? 
I am exalted by the God of Love, 

My Mouth enlarg'd by him, who reigns above, 
He makes me o'er mine Enemies rejoice, 

In his Salvation I exert ray voice. 
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Moſt pure and holy is his Mighty Name, 
There's none beſide him can perfection claim: 
And when in deep diſtreſs there is not one 
Can be our refuge, but our God alone. 

O! lay your haughty Arrogance aſide, 

The God of Iſrael will correct your Pride, 


He knows our Hearts, the Proud he doth deſpiſe, | h 


But humble Souls are precious in his eyes; 


While thoſe who glory in their Strength and might, 


By his all conqu'ring Arm are put to Flight. 
Yet they, that in his Truth and Merey truſt, 
Shall find a God both tender, kind, and juſt; 
She that was barren, his praiſes ſhall prolong 


Whoſe love fires my breaſt and joy ſwells my Song. 


He is the Lord Supream of life and Death, 
When brought to Duſt he can reſtore our breath, 
From abject State can raiſe unto a Throne, 

The Earth with all its Kingdoms are his own ; 
'Tis he protects his Saints and will difplay, 
His Sov'reign Grace to keep them in the way ; 
But from his hands the Slaves of vice ſhall ſhare 
Woes, ſcenes of Death, horror, and deſpair, 
Deſtruction Shall his Enemies attend, 

Amazing Thunder he from Heav'n will ſend ; 
His Judgments ſhall upon the Earth appear 
That Men may learn, Almighty Jove to fear; 
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The juſt ſhall live, uplifted by his Arm 
Untouch'd by danger, and dreadleſs of harm. 


— 


Tur Worthy Matron having pay'd her vows 
With raptur'd Heart returns unto her Houſe. . 
And Iſrael's God that reigns enthron'd on high, - 
Did bleſs her with a num'rous Progeny. 

Samuel proves, even in his Infant days 

A Miracle of God's Stupendous Grace ! 

While Hophni and Phinchas both in Sin grow bold, 
Scorning to be by God, or Man control'd ; 


Their Country's curſe, their Father's grief and Shame 


| Againſt their Houſe, the word to Samuel came, 
The Judge and Prieſt before him muſt appear, 
And from a blooming Youth compell'd to hear 
Sentence pronounc'd, moſt grievous and Severe; 
No Sacrifice can Purge their guilt wax 
Their lives and Honours for their Crimes muſt pay. 


Now Iſrael's Chiefs and Elders plainly See, 
Samuel a Prophet by the Lords decree ; 
And Jacob's Sons approach with Rev'rend Awe 
While he pronounces God's Eternal Law : 
His Miſſions plain, his Viſions full and clear 
His words like Oracles remembred are 
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When for their Sins their foes did them invade, 
He to Repentance did the Tribes perſuade : 
And by his Prayers, arid Devotion true, 
Brought Thunder down, Philiſtines to Subdue : 
And honour'd was by God's expreſs command, 
To chuſe a King to rule his choſen Land; 
Yet in Pathetick Speeches let them know 
The Arbitrary ways that Saul wou'd go. 
And when that King the Lord's command had broke 
In Sparing Agag from his Vengeful Stroke, 
Samuel was Sent and to the Monarch's Face, 
Boldly declar d the Lord wou'd him diſplace. 
Yet for his Kang moſt earneſtly did pray 
That God wou d turn his Burning Wrath away, 
Untill forbid. Then God did him appoint, 
His own peculiar David to Anoint, 


The Prince of Peace, the Everlaſting King, 
That Jew and Gentile to one fold Shou d bring: 


From whom by God's Decree in time ſhou'd ſpring, } 
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STEPHEN DUCK: 


Has ſnatch d away from Mortals here below, 
That wond'rous Man, in whom alone did j join 
A Threſher, Poet, Courtier, and Divine. 

And while a Labourer of mean degree, . 

The Ornament, and Grace of Poverty: 

Upon that State in high and lofty Rhime, 
Bravely attempts Parnaſſus's Hill to Clime ; 
And quickly after by Fame's loud Report, 
Remov d from his lowly Cot and call'd to Court. 

A Gracious Queen being charm'd with the Lyre, 
While Noble Peers his Nat'ral parts Admire; ; 
Advanc'd, careſs'd, and favour d more and more, 
Nor ceaſed till the Rev' rend Gown he wore. 


Immortal 


NSN 


( 5x). 
Immortal Duck how happy hadſt thou been 
Belov'd by Lords Reſpected by a Queen? 
How doubly Bleſt couldſt thou have kept with thee, 
The ſweet companion of thy Poverty ? 
That true content and inward peace of mind, 
Which in thy humble Cottage thou didſt find. 
Which oft doth to the poor and mean retreat 
But ſeldom dwells among the Rich, or Great. 
The want of wit thy pleaſure turnd to pain, 
Thy Life a Burthen, and thy Death a Stain; 
So have I Seen in a fair Summers Morn, _. 
Bright Phœbus's Beams the Hills and Dales adorn, 


With Flow'rs and Shrubs their fragrant Sweets diſplay, 
And Warbling Birds foretell a Chearfull Day : | 


When on a Sudden ſome dark Clouds ariſe, 

Obſcures the Sun and overſpreads the Skies ; 

The Birds are Silent, plants contract their bloom, 
The Glorious Day ends in a diſmal gloom. | 
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On the much lamented Death of 


NORTON POWLETT Efq; 


Who departed this life at Petersfield June the gth 1741. 


EE e ROM Scenes of Woe and diſmal Shades of 

NES [grief 

rhe penfive Muſe at length attempts relief; 
rom Sorrow's boundleſs Abyſs wou d ariſe 

To follow noble Powlett to the Skies; 

Did not the cry of thoſe he left behind, 

To mournful Accents her Sad thoughts confine; 

To all both rich and Poor his worth was known, 

Whoſe heavy hearts the Publick loſs bemoan, c 

And cry, the good, the Generous Powlett's gone | # 

Who while he liv'd employ'd his bounteous Store 

To Serve his Country and reheve the Poor: 

His noble Soul defign'd for liberty, 

:corn'd with time Serving Wretches to comply; 

e thirty Years together bravely Stood 

«2zpporting juſtice and his Country's good. 
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This glorious truth let Petersfield proclaim, 

When he to be elected Burgeſs came, 

But nobly loſt what others got with Shame : 

In great deſigns his uſeful life did end ; 

While here we mourn the Patriot and the Friend ; 
Whoſe liberal hand Supply'd the Poor with bread, 
Widows and Orphans on his bounty fed. 

No Funeral Pompt he needs his Fame to raiſe, 

Nor mourning Elegy to ſpeak his praiſe ; 

Nor lofty Monument nor flattering Art, 

His Memory hives in every honeſt heart, X 
Altho' his body in the Tomb muſt lie, : 
Yet Powlett's honour'd Name ſhall never die, | 
But live with Fame to late Poſterity : 

While men of Virtue here his Death deplore, 

His Soul's triumphing on the Heav'nly Shore, 

Where radient Seraphims their voices Strain, | 

To Celebrate with joy his glorious reign ; 

Where he, in Conſort, ſhall for ever Sing, 

Loud Hallelujahs to their Heavenly King ; | 
Forever fix'd in blisful realms of light, | | 
Beyond the reach of Perjur'd Villains Spight : 
Then let us ceaſe our tears and bravely try 
Once more to gain our Ancient liberty ; | 
Rememb'ring Still that Noble Powlett's Strife 
To fave our freedom ended with his life. | 
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No comfort left to Sweeten human life, 

But faithful counſels of a virtuous Wife, 
Who under Fortune's frowns wou'd often try 
'All means to ſhew her love and conſtancy ; 

- While he with heavy heart wou'd oft lament, 


Her preſent Straits, her Ample Fortune Spent, 


With kind endearments and a chearful Air 
She ever Strove to free his mind from care. 


Her Eldeſt Dafighter being (as tis Said) 


In bloom of Youth, a fair and comely Maid, 


Was ſent unto a.Country friend that She, 
The downfall of her Parents might not See, 
A Noble Lord of good Eſtate liv'd nigh, 
And on this lovely Beauty caſthis Eye, 


Wa? PERSON whoin London vd of late, 

Be By dire misfortue Sunk in his Eſtate, 
From good eſteem reduc'd to low degree 

AB His credit turn d to Abject Poverty ; 
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The chaſte behaviour of this Graceful Dame, oy 
Did daily add new vigour to his flame; 

He her addreſt his lawful Bride to be, 

And to the ſame ſhe did at length agree, F<: 
Tho' baſely he her ruin did deſign, * 


And to betray her ſought a lucky time: 

While both with diff rent ends themſelves amuſe, 
From London came the moſt unwelcome News. 
Her tender Parents were depriv'd of all | 
Their worldly Store ; her Sorrows were not ſmall 
At their dire Fate; When to compleat her woes, 
Her Lover doth his baſe deſign diſcloſe. - 

A Miſtreſs he muſt have, he wants no Wife, 
Propos'd four Hundred Pounds a Year for life 

At her command, and if ſhe will comply, 

Her Father's debts he'll likewiſe ſatisfy : 

Thus like the Curſed Serpent tempting Eve, 

He laid a Golden Bait her to deceive: 

But here his hopes and promiſes were vain, 


£ | 


The Fair one left him with a brave diſdain, | | 


Such Virtue in her Spotleſs breaſt Did reign ; 

Tho' their misfortune griev'd her tender heart, 

Her noble Soul abhors his treach'rous Part, 

To the deſigning Lord She bade Adieu, 

Nor wou'd Admit another Interview, = 
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Chagrin'd and vex'd the Spark reſolv'd to try 
Another Plot for to way-fay her by, 

Diſpatch'd a Meſſenger without delay, 

To hea r what her perplexed Friends wor fay, 
Hoping that their Indigence a means might be 

To gain his end by their Authority. 

By cruel Fate, her Father's fore d from home, 
The Letter to her Mother's Hands did come, 


His flatt'ring lines ſhe then peruſed o'er, q 


His Vile propoſals did afflict her more, 

Then all her fac diſaſters heretofore : 

She from his Servant her intent conceat᷑ d, 

And to her Virtuvus Child her mind reveat'd;, 


Tve hear'd from one pretending love to thee, 

A Gentleman of wealth and high degree, 

By whoſe pretences we may plainly find, 

A wicked heart and baſe inſulting mind, 

Hs takes advantage of our mean Eſtate, 

And Strives to make our Sorrows more compleat, 
Hs thinks our preſent wants to Satisfy, | 
We will betray our Child to Infamy, 

Heaven forbid, that we ſo vile Shou'd be 

By Sin and Shame to Shift of poverty! 


To this effect. My deareft Girl, Said e, q 
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The Power Abo ſortit other way Will find 1 
To eaſe our woe, of give us peace of mind i | | 
Dear Child, my will already is reſign'd !- 1 
As Worldly grandeur to thyſelf and Friends; 
For Virtue's toſs can never make amends ; 
Therefore 1 tharge thee take a Special care, 
Refuſe the Bait, and So avoid the ſnare ; 
Let not a fooliſh pity take a place 


Within thy breaſt, true Virtue to deface, 
Our caſe is not ſo bad as you may tear, 


From me in titne you better News may hear ; 
I have been interupted by a Friend _ 

And have already, better News to Send 

The Minute juſt now paſt, I have receiv'd 

A Debt long due by which I am reliev'd ; 
For Sev'ral days before I freely own, _ 

All views of comfort and ſupport were gone, 
What little I cou d raiſe I did difpoſle 
To thy Dear Father, partner of my woes, 
Who at this preſent time is torn from me 

I hope he'll Soon regain his liberty ; 

'Tis not to grieve thee I theſe things relate, 
Moſt patiently I bear my-inſtant Fate, 

But with a Mother's tenderneſs intreat - 

Thee not to make my Suff rings yet more great, 
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Tis our Misfortune not our fault, that we 
Are at this time involv'd in Poverty, 
And Providence may yet us reinſtate 


To the affluence we enjoy'd of late, 2 
Without accepting terms ſo vile and baſe; 


Heaven preſerve, my Child, from Such diſgrace! | 
Theſe lines ſhe ſent with care and Speed I hear, 
By his falſe Servant to her Daughter Dear 
Anxious for the Event, ſhaking with fear. 

He to his Maſter did the Same convey 

Such Snares were laid her virtue to betray. 

He open'd it, but much ſurpris'd to find 

A true Portraiture of a noble mind 

Whom pinching wants nor Golden Bribes cou'd move, 
To favour him in his illegal love: 

Reflecting on his Enterpriſe with Shame, 

 Applauds her choice and found himſelf to blame, 
His reaſon prompts him, that it wou'd be in vain, 
Content or peace of mind thereby to gain ; | 
Reflecting chmly on his wretched caſe, | 

Reſolv'd thenceforth to quit attempts So baſe, 

The Letter ſeal'd with niceſt art and care, 

To See his Love he doth himſelf prepare, 
And by it got admittance to the Fair. , 
While She her Mother's Letter did peruſe, 

Her lovely face, he with attention views: 
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Her piercing Sorrows cauſ d her eyes to flow, 
With pearly drops of Undiſſembled woe. 
The deep concern that in her breaſt took place, 
Heighten'd her charms, improv'd each blooming grace 
His ſtubborn heart relents amaz'd to See, | | 
Her deep diſtreſs and noble conſtancy. 
Reclaimed thus by Virtues charms alone, 
For all his former folly to attone, | 
Afſur'd her on his honour ſhe ſhou'd find,. 
In him, a Faithful friend and Huſband kind ; 
And to London he ſent the Second time: 1 | 
Implores her Mother's pardon for his crime | 


Pleads his Misfortune that he did not know . | 
Their Family, and therefore us'd them So © | 


Not only beg'd Excuſe for what he had done, 
But wiſh'd to be accepted as a Son. | 
This Letter by his Steward to her he Sent, 

And in Short time in Perſon thither went. 

Her happy Parents were to Wealth reſtor'd, 
By the Aſſiſtance of this Gen'rous Lord: : 
Married Amanda was and liv'd a happy life. 
He a kind Huſband, ſhe à Virtuous Wife, 
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The Marriage of bnd the Third. 
Wrote in the | 
SeventyrSegopd Year of her 46. 


ARE. My Muſe! hace mat chit 
* (00 
MY Since thou haſt l q to dee this happy day, 
orcat George the Third Adorns the British 
a 6 (Ft 


In room of's Royal Grandfire lately Gone: 

Whoſe blooming. Youth i in Virtue's paths back r 
Preſages wonders from his Government: | 
As if the Glories of his Royal line, 8 1 | 
Center'd in one ſhall on our Monarch Shine, 
Auſpicious Heav'n Protect! him all his days, 
And crown his Bros with never fading Bays, 
Let the Diadem fit eaſy on his 
His Enemies be fil d with fear and dread ! 


1 


3 PR, * + So. $_O tt «© 


r ww TN 


It 


(&@) | 
If Heav'n will bleſs, eee mito 


Hig floating Flects by Sea. or Troaps by Land- 
Let my thoughts roam heyand the — 
To trace the Luſtrę of By are Bee by 
Our Annals will in future Ages Shive | - ;,. 1 
With brighteſt ſplendgur gf that Royal 2 


From whence our Liberty and ſafety Springs 
In the Succeſion of three Noble Kings, 


Heaven ſent to ſave our Native lands, 
From Popiſh Slavery and Tyrants Hands. 
Kind Providence doth even further Smile, 
Bringing Fair Charlotte to this happy Ille; 
To join our King and mingle hearts and hands 
In the ſoft tie of Hymens red | bands. 


Serene and Auguſt Pair, henge may Yop Þ be, 
Bleſs'd from above with true fclicity, — >a | 
Some Scores of: Years, full many $unchyight days, 
May you tread in Virtue's unſpotted ways. 

Let length of days attend at your right hand, 

And at your left, let wealthrand honour ſtand ; 

May you Enlarge the Royal Family, 

And many Children's Children live to See. 

And may we never want one of your line 

To grace the Throne, while Sun and Moon doth ſhine. 
May you to high and low a pattern be, 
Of conjugal love and fidelity, 
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And So encourage Virtue all your days, 
That Ecchoing Fame may ſound abroad your -Praiſe © 
In ev'ry place where Phœbus darts His rays, n Ws 4 
And as your Years, ſo may your joys increaſe * 
Flouriſh and paſs your Days in health and peace; 
And when you have run your race be crown'd on high 
In Endlefs bliſs to all Eternity. g 
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SUBSCRIBERS NAMES 
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DR. Aylmer, Attorney at Petersfield 
#= * Mrs. Allen. of ditto? . F 
Miss Allen, 

Miss Phinettah Allen, 

Mrs. Adams, 


| Wh 12, 
The Honourable Anthony Brown, Eſq ; | 
R. Betteſworth, Moolavington Eſq; 
Miſs Betſey Bridger; of Oatbanger 
Miſs Nancy Bridger, ditto 
Miſs Fanny Bridger, ditto 
Mr. Budd, Surgeon Cl 
A Mr. Henry Budd, +- 

| Mrs. Baker, | 
Mr. Baverſtock, Sur Ix | 
4 Mrs. Baverſtock, e | | 
FU Mr. Anthony Baker, 

; Mr. Richard Pr. Baker, £ 

15 Miſs Baker 
oT Mr. Birmingham, 

Mr. Samuel Butler, 
Audry Budd, 
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Urs. Bags, of | | Cz: 9 3f Ui ks 
r. William Bri 3 22:3 ff ot 
Mr. Thomas Bradly, 
Mr. Baldwin, | 
Mr. Richard Baker, Junior 
Maſter Borman, | | 
Maſter Steplien Theodore Brin, © | 
Miſs Borman, | 
Mrs, * A 
Edward | ; 
Mrs. Caryl, "I wi; | | 5 
Richard Cowper, Ef; | ons 
Miſs Charlotte Collins, 
Lieutenant Robert Clement, 
Mr. Stephen Challen, of Selſea 
Henry Cook, of Lodſworth 
Mrs. Coleman, Moorfields London 
Maſter Cheaſe, 
Miſs Cheaſe, 


Mrs. Dee of Petworth, 
Mrs. Dawtry, ditto 

The Reverend Mr. Davies, of . | 

Mr. Dowden, 

The Reverend Mr. Docker, 

Mr. Darby, 
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Thomas Elder, Eſq, 


Edmund Etherton, 
Mr. M. Eaſton, f 


Mr. Fairbeard, 
Miſs Patty Finden, 
Mr. Fielder, 

Mrs. Fielder, 


Mir. Fig, | | @ 
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Thomas Godwin, + 
Mr. Garth, of the Inner Temple 8 
The Reverend Mr. Garnet, 5 
William Goſſe, 
Joſeph Goſſe, 


Edward Grace, Junior 
Miſs Grace, 


John Hall, Junior Eſq ; | 
John Hollſt, Eſq; | 
Mr. Thomas Holliſt, Fellow of N,. College . 
The Reverend Mr. Hilditch, 
Miſs Hilditch, 
Mrs. Harriſon, 
Miſs Hunt, 
Mrs. Hughes, 
Mr. Horner, Attorney 
Mrs. Horner, 
Mr. J. Hawkins, 
Mrs. Hawkins, 
Robert Hewitt, | 
Mrs. Sarah Hewitt, 
Mrs. Heberdeen, 
John Hewlett, 
Thomas Hawkings, - 
Richard Holland, Junior 
I 


* gn 


(66) 1 
J 


— 


Mr. Jeanes, Attorney, 
William Jouning, 
Mrs. Margret Jouning, 

K 
Miſs er, | 
Miſs Knight, of Chawtor: 
Miſs King, 
Thomas Kemp, 
Mrs. Ann Knight, 


L 
Mr: Langriſh, Midburf, 
Mr. Langriſh, at Petersfield 
Caleb Lee, 
Mrs. Lee, 
Stephen Lee, 
John Leggat, | 
Mr. Long, 


Mrs. Levitt, 
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The Honourable Lord Montague, 
The Honourable Lady Montague, 
Sir Richard Mill, of Woolbeding 
Lady Mill; | 
Aliſs Bett) Mill, 
he — Mr. Mill, 
Mr. Matthews, at Peters Nel | 
Mrs. Matthews, ] 
Miſs, Mitford, | 
John Mellerſh, 
James Matthews, | 
ohn Matthews, | 
liza M. 'hews, 
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Stephen Mills, 
Thomas Marſhall, 
Nichotas Marſhal, 
Jacob Martin, 
Richard Milligan, 
William Milligan, 
Samuel Mills, 
John Meeres, 

Mrs. Maynard, 
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The Earl of Newburgh, 
The Counteſs of Newburgh, 
Mr. Newland, Surgeon at Petworth 


Mr. J. Noſworth 
Thomas N aſh, 
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- Henry Pruett, 
War Pruett, 
| illiam Pruett, 
Edmund Palmer, Fm 
Mrs. Pain, 
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Mr. Richardſon, Rotherhith 
Mr: Randall, — 
William R oe, 
8 
Sir Simeon Steuart, Bart. 
Lady Steuart, 1 
** Bonham Smith Ela, ; 


omas Bonham Smith Eſq; 
Mr. Shackleford, 


Mr. Schutts, Attorney 
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Mrs. Smith, 

Mary Saunders, 8 * 
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Sir Thomas Webb, | WY „ % „ . . 
Lady Webb, : 1 FT — 
The Honourable Mr. Webb, n EEE wy 
The Honourable Mrs, Webb. 7 * 

Miſs ., Waring, three Bols 1, = 


John Wolf, e 

George Wheeler, | 
Mr. Whitcombe, - 5 = 1 dl * 

James Wetter, AR No» | 
Mr. Wakeford, Surgeon | i 17 


The Reverend M. Willis, \wxr FL / | 
William Wakeford, Junior © L 21 
Mila Whicher, | 
Mrs. Wrench, err Bags, + "= 
Mrs, Whatley, Soto NCAA N 
Joſeph Wilkinſon, 1927122 ebe al 
Edmund Wilkinſon, | Lü of 
The Reverend Mr. Wren, of 7 Six Backe 


